The Burden of the Mystery
It was not Tamar, however, nor yet Roan Stallion^ but
Jeffers's version of Orestes' story in The Tower Beyond Tra-
gedy- which gave this book its dignity. Here, as in no other
long poem of his, the slow weight of the syllables, the savage
simplicity of the imagery, keep the rhetoric passionate. The
high points are the vision of Orestes and the prophecy of
Cassandra, crying that where prosperous peoples are, there
are her enemies, bidding her spirit
Curse Athens for the joy and the marble, curse Corinth
For the wine and the purple, and Syracuse
For the gold and the ships; but Rome, Rome,
With many destructions for the corn and the laws and the
javelins, the insolence, the threefold
Abominable power: pass the humble
And the lordships of darkness, but far down
Smite Spain for the blood on the sunset gold, curse France
For the fields abounding and the running rivers, the lights in
the cities, the laughter, curse England
For the meat on the tables and the terrible gray ships, for old
laws, far dominions, there remains
A mightier to be cursed and a higher for malediction
When America has eaten Europe and takes tribute of Asia,
when the ends of the world grow aware of each other
And are dogs in one kennel...
Cassandra, foreseeing the exploitation of earth and sea and air,
foreseeing at last the coming of the frost which will play with
her enemies as a cat with a crippled bird:
O clean, clean,
White and most clean, colorless quietness,
Without trace, without trail, without stain in the garment,
drawn down
From the poles to the girdle ...
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